The wofl lamentable T ragcdic 

To finde thy brother Baf urns dead. 

Satarnin. My brother dtad, I know thou dolt but left. 
He and his Lady both are at the Lodge, 

Ypon the north fide of thi> pleafant chafe, 

Tis not anhoure finct I left him there. 

c Mart. We knovy not where yc u left them 'all aline. 

But out alas, hecre hauewe found him dead# 

Enter T amor a y A dr ontcHi and Lu§us. 

Tamora., Where is my Lord the King? ; 

King. Here T amora, though grieud with killing gri'efe. 
Tamora. Where is thy brother Bafsianus* 

Kino* Now to the bottomedoft thou fearch my wound, 
Poore* "Bafianm hcere lies murthered# 

Tamora, Thenalltoolatel bring this fatal writ# 
Thecomplot of this timdes Tragedie, 

And wonder greatly that mans face can fold, 
lnpleafing fmiles fuch murderous tyrannic# 

S he gweth Saturnine a Letter. 

Satuminus reads the Letter . 

Andif we miffe to meete him hanf \nielyy 
Sweet bftnt(man¥>*K\anus tis we meane , 

Dee thou fo much as dig the grant for him, 

Thou i^nowjl our meaning, lookefor thy reward . 

Among the nettles at the Elder tr ee , 

JVhich ouer~(hades the mouth of that fame pit , . 

IV^ere we decreed to bury Bafiianus* 

Doe this and purchafe vs thy /aft mg friends* 

King. Oh Tamora was euer heard the like ? 

This is the pit,and this the elder tree, 

Looke firs lfyou canfinde the huntfman out. 

That fiiould. hauemurtherci Bafsianus hcere. 

Aron. My gracious Lord hecre is bag of gold# 

King 



of Tittis Andronicusl \ 

King. Twoofthy'whclpes»fell curs ofbloody kinafe, 
HauV hcere bereft my brother of his life : 

Sirs drag them from the pit vneo the prifon, 

TheieUt them bidcvntillwehaucdeuifd 

Some newer heard-of tortering paine for them# 

Tamora # What arcthey in thispit,oh wondroustmngl 
How ealily murder is difeouered ? 

Titus. High Emperour vpon my feeble knee, 

I beg this boone, with tcares not lightly fired. 

That this fell fault efmy accurfed fonnes, 

Accurfcd, if the faults be proud in them* 

King, ifitbeprou’de! you fee it is apparant, 

Who found this letter, Tamora was it you? 

Tamora . Androrucus himfclfe did take it vp. 

Titus . I did my Lord, yet let me be their baile, 

Tor by my Fathers rcuerent tombe I vow 
They fhall be ready at your Highnes w ill. 

To aunfwere their fufpition with their liues# 

King. Thou fhalt not bailethem.fec thou follow me# 
Some bring the murthered body, fome the murtherers. 

Let them not fpeakc a word the guilt is plaine, 

For by my foule, were there worfe end then death. 

That end vpon them flhould be executed* 

Tamora . Androwcus i wil entreat theKing, 

Fcare not thy fonnes, they fhall do well enough# 

T nut. Come Lucias come, flay not to talke with them. 
Enter the Empreffefonnes^with Lauinta, her hands cut off 

and her tongue cut outyandrautpst. 

Demet . So now goe tell and if thy tongue can fpeake, 
Who twas that cutchy tongue and rauiiht thee. 

Chiron . Write downe thy minde, bewray thy meaning fo, 
Andifthyftumpes will let thee play theferibe. 

Demet. See how with fignes and tokens Che can fcrowle. 
fhircn . Goe home, call for fweet water, wa&th y hands* 

B Dtmei* 
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